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£ix%t Sbuniag m atrtient. 

Almighty God, give us grace that we may cast away the 
works of darkness, and put upon us the armour of light, now 
in the time of this mortal life, in which Thy Son Jesus Christ 
ctune to visit us in great humility; that in the last day, 
when He shall come again in His glorious majesty to judge 
hoth the quick and dead, we may rise to the life immortal, 
through Him who liveth and reigneth with Thee and the 
Holy Ghost now and ever. Amen. 

T^ARKNESS above the earth broods heavily, 

-^ Since the short day died sadly in the West, 
But o'er that other heaven within the breast 

How often doth a deeper darkness lie. 

Anxious and gloomy as of moonless sky 

O'erswept by winds of care which cannot rest, 
When, losing sight of God, we tremble lest 

We walk alone and lonely till we die. 

Soul, art thou thus benighted ? — then beware 
Lest thy feet slip, and so the enemy. 

Mocking thy grief, entice thee to despair ; 

Trim well thy lamp, and it shall guide thee right. 
Although bereft of gladness, till the light 

Break in the East, and the Lord comfort thee. 



Sbecona Sbunaag fn airbent. 



Blessed Lord, who hast caused all Holy Scriptures to he 
"written for our learmng ; grant that we may in such wise 
hear them, read, mark, learn, and inwardly digest them, 
that hy patience, and comfort of Thy Holy Word, we may 
emhrace, and ever hold fast the hlessed hope of everlasting 
life, which Thou hast given us in our Saviour Jesus Christ. 
Amen* 



A FEIEND is .desx in silence, but in speech 
How mighty ! for the heart will oft be stirr'd 
Unto its depths by even a passing word 

From lips belov'd. Voices have power to reach 

The slumbering soul to waken and to teach. 
Sometimes a whisper, soft as chirp of bird, 
All the life long through every sound is heard, 

For a more holy living to beseech. 

And what of God's Word — ^pure, unchangeable. 
In perfect truth ! He might seem far away, 
But for this audible pleading day by day. 

As brother unto brother. It were well 
To heed, lest it become a voice of fear : 
All day I calFd you, but ye would not hear ! 



©fiftft Sbunaag in aiAent 



O Lord Jesu Christ, who at Thy first coming didst send 
Thy messenger to prepare Thy way before Thee ; grant that 
the ministers and stewards of Thy mysteries may likewise so 
prepare and make ready Thy way, by turning the hearts of 
the disobedient to the wisdom of the just, that at Thy second 
coming to judge the world we may be found an acceptable 
people in Thy sight, who livest and reignest with the Father 
and the Holy Spirit, ever, one God, world without end. 
Amen. 



T HEARD one crying through the land : Repent ! 
The dew lay thickly on the fields below 

Around his feet. At eve I saw him go 
Homewards, and weep that all were so content 
To sit at ease — that all his strength was spent 

For nought. Great treasures could he show, 

But none had cared to see. Alas — to know 
How fruitless was the journey that he went ! 
Such was his thought ; and, it may be, the cry 

Fail'd of its music, yet the walk was blest ; 
That was a voice which strengthened with his days, 

A witness unto Him, who, drawing nigh, 
Crowns all obedient service to His praise ; 

And through one faithful found leads other souls 
to rest. 



JFouttft Sbuttftag m aiAent. 



O Lord, raise up (we pray thee) Thy power, and oome 
among us, and with great might succour us ; that whereas, 
through our sins and wickedness, we are sore let and hin- 
dered in running the race that is set before us, Thy boun- 
tiful grace and mercy may speedily help and deliver us; 
through the satisfaction of Thy Son our Lord, to whom with 
Thee and the Holy Ghost be honour and glory, world 
without end. Amen. 



rjIHE way was rough and long, and many fell ; 
-*- The wayside grass was soft, and others stay'd 

To rest, and fell asleep, the snnheams played 
So hotly on their heads. There seemed some spell 
Laid on the runners ; those who started well 

Wearied, and some of starting were afraid. 

And some until the evening had delay'd. 
And it grew dark : already the slow hell 

Summoned to vespers. Then I heard a cry, 
Lord, succour us ! and lo, amid the throng 

There was Another ! Quickly, 'neath His eye 
Endurance rallied in each tottering limb. 

The fainting heart and feeble will grew strong. 
And I am sure they reached the goal — ^through Him. 



€W^txaB% Bag* 



Almighty God, who hast given us Thy only-begotten Son 
to take our nature upon Him, and as at this time to be bom 
of a pure virgin ; grant that we being regenerate, and made 
Thy children by adoption and grace, may daily be renewed by 
Thy Holy Spirit ; through the same our Lord Jesus Christ, 
who liveth and reigneth with Thee and the same Spirit, ever 
one God, world without end. Amen. 



A LAS ! there is no room within the inn ! 
Its every nook is full ; there is beside 

No chamber for a gnest. Pleasure and pride. 
Ambition and desire find place therein ; 
There is a seat for care, a couch for sin, 

But there is none for Christ. Ah ! woe betide 

This hostelry where strangers may abide. 
But where the Master can no entrance win. 
Its board may boast all plenteousness of meat, 

But at that lavish feast men hunger still, 
Still call for sweeter fruits and richer wine : 
He they reject had offer'd drink divine, 

With honey from the rock their mouths would fill, 
And feed them with the finest of the wheat ! 



Sbaint Sbtepften^s Bag. 



Ghrant, Lord, that in all onr sufferings here upon earth 
for the testimony of Thy truth, we may steadfastly look up 
to heaven, and hy faith hehold the glory that shall be 
revealed ; and, being filled with the Holy Ghost, may learn 
to love and bless our persecutors by the example of Thy first 
martyr Saint Stephen, who prayed for his murderers to 
Thee, O blessed Jesus, who standest at the right hand of 
God to succour all those that suffer for Thee, our only 
Mediator and Advocate. Amen. 



I IAS our faith now enough vitality 
•^^ To suffer ? Is our earnestness as keen 

As in the darker days which once have been, 
Now that no threatening clouds are in the sky ? 
Let us beware the perils which may lie 

Li quiet, peaceful times, when truth is seen 

With no dark mist of doubt and dread between : 
All as we would : no question — no reply. 
Let us examine whether in our will 
Steadfastness dwelleth ; whether love hath still 

A living root, although less sorely tried. 
Are we still brave enough to own our Lord ; 
Are we still true enough to keep His word. 

Though they who hold the prize stand on the 
other side ? 
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Sbamt %ol^n t{)£ lEbangelisf s Bag. 



Merciful Lord, we beseech Thee to cast Thy bright beams 
of light upon Thy Church, that it being enlightened by the 
doctrine of Thy blessed Apostle and Evangelist, Saint John, 
may so walk in the light of Thy truth that it may at length 
attain to the light of everlasting life ; through Jesus Christ 
our Lord. Amen. 



rpHANKS for the soft awakening of the light 1 
It steals in gently to the soul among 

The foolishness of dreams, and we grow strong, 
Freed from the dim confusions of the night, 
Whether we wake to sadness or delight ! 

Thanks for that other dawn for which we long 

When with our doubts we struggle, and the Wrong 
Puts on the holy features of the Eight ! 
Its blessing hath no measure and no end, 

Calming the mind with infinite repose, 
Although it cannot grasp the perfect whole, 

Though its illumining hard pathway shows ; 
Flattery unlike, which comforteth no soul, 

Truth, while it smites, remains our dearest friend. 



^|)e Innocents' Bag. 

O Almighty God, who out of the mouths of babes and 
sucklings hast ordained strength, and madest infants to 
glorify Thee by their deaths ; mortify and kill all vices in ns, 
and so strengthen us by Thy grace, that by the innocency of 
our lives, and constancy of our faith even unto death, we 
may glorify Thy holy name ; through Jesus Christ our Lord. 
Amen. 



f\3.t could I but have stood upon the shore 
The other side of this life's billowy sea, 

When all those bright- wing*d spirits were set free, 
White-rob'd and palm-crown'd of their Lord, before 
Sorrow and sin one thought had clouded o*er ; 

Seen them, like young doves, to their safe nest flee. 

Heaven all the richer for earth's fell decree. 
That land had seemed the sweeter evermore ! 
Sweeter, but ah, too pure for such as we ; 

How shall souls, stained by sin, in peace depart ? 
Grant us, dear Saviour, the new birth in Thee, 

So from the old men dying * may we see 
Child angels, white-wing'd and of guileless heart, 

BSse up to people heaven's infinity ! 

♦ Rom. vi. 
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'STfie ^unBas atter aTftristmas Bag. 



Almighty God, who hast given us Thy only-begotten Son 
to take our nature upon Him, and as at this time to be born 
of a pure virgin ; grant that we being regenerate, and made 
Thy children by adoption and grace, may daily be renewed 
by Thy Holy Spirit ; through the same our Lord Jesus 
Christ, who liveth and reigneth with Thee and the same 
Spirit, ever one God, world without end. Amen. 



TTE would not be denied, for Love's behest 
•^^ Must be fulfill'd. He saw the desolate 

Stretching out empty hands ; He saw the great 
Poor in all peace and hope. If not a Guest, 
He would a Suppliant be — so — dispossest 
Of all His glory. He before our gate 
Lay a weak child, and there would humbly wait 
Till, in our own despite, we might be blest. 
Lord, we repent : in Thy long-suflfering grace 
Eestore to us our childhood : let us say 
A cradle prayer to Thee. Life's long, dark way 
Is more than we can walk ; grant us a place 
Within Thine arms, that, looking on Thy face. 
Our strength may be renewM day by day ! 
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^f^t OTtrcttmctston of aTj^rtst. 



Almighty Gk)d, who madest Thy blessed Son to be circum- 
cised, and obedient to the law for man; grant us the true 
circumcision of the Spirit that, our hearts, and all our mem,- 
bers, being mortified from all worldly and carnal lusts, we 
may in all things obey Thy blessed will ; through the same 
Thy Son Jesus Christ our Lord. Amen. 



f\ THOU whose face alternately doth wear 

^^ A smile and frown, yet with no changing mien, 

Save as onr changing natures come between, 
Let me through love behold thee always fair, 
Obedience ! If thy firm hand do not spare 

To hold me hack from many a dazzling scene, 

Yet, when thy humble follower I have been, 
A light was on my pathway everywhere. 
This new, fresh year should keep its virgin white. 

Could I but take thee to my heart — unstain'd ; 
Each thought be bound in sweet captivity : 

The cross my beacon in the stormiest night, 
My hope, that better righteousness obtain'd 

By One obedient unto death — ^for me I 
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'Sr|)t lEpfpf^ang. 



O God, who by the leading of a star didst manifest Thy 
only-begotten Son to the Gentiles ; mercifully grant, that 
we, which know Thee now by faith, may after this life have 
the fruition of Thy glorious Godhead ; through Jesus Christ 
our Lord. Amen. 



TX/TE know Thee — ^yes, we thank Thee — our God, 
" ' Though it may be but as a pale, pure star 

Set trembling in the purple depths afar, 
So faint and dim our knowledge, when faith's road 
In twilight of this life we've sadly trod ; 

Still, looking up, we see Thee, but there are 

So many other lights, that oft they mar 
Our steadfast gaze ; but. Lord, when this green sod 

Beceives our dust, and, quitting earth, we rise 
Into Thy heaven, losing, one by one. 

All the revolving planets of these skies, ' 
This star shall grow into a glorious sun. 

May it not even now, before our death, 

Since where love enters distance vanisheth. 
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Jpitst SbunKag after tftt lEpip^ang. 



Lord, we beseech Thee mercifully to receive the prayers 
of Thy people which call upon Thee ; and grant that they 
may both perceive and know what things they ought to do, 
and also may have grace and power faithfully to fulfil the 
same ; through Jesus Christ our Lord. Amen. 



TTTHEN the road stretches straight before our feet 
' ' 'Tis, by comparison, an easy way : 
Although the quivering sunbeams softly play 

On other paths, we brace ourselves to meet 

What duty brings, and find resolve is sweet. 
'Tis when the track is dim, and none can say 
Where the next milestone, that a blank dismay 

Falls on our hearts, and chills them as they beat. 

Still, if the soul desire, however blind 
With tears or faintness, rightly to pursue. 
Though the mist gather fast, and friends be few, 

Out of the cloud shall come a guiding Hand 
Which step by step shall lead, until behind 

Lie all our fears, and in the light we stand. 
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Sbttoni ^unftag after tfte lEpipSang, 



Almighty and everlasting God, who dost govern all 
things in heaven and earth ; mercifully hear the supplica- 
tions of Thy people, and grant us Thy peace all the days of 
our life ; through Jesus Christ our Lord. Amen. 



TTOW easily, when hearts are out of tune, 
"'~*" The chafings and the fret of selfish strife 

Take all the strength and sweetness from our life 
And all their brightness from the skies of June ! 
Peace, that sweet valley flower, in the hot noon 

Of pride, with thunder clouds of passion rife. 

Too quickly fades. Twin souls, husband and wife, 
Brother and sister, sever all too soon. 
It had been always thus — thus had we died. 

Had not One, stretching out His hands to heal, 
Come to our hearts as bridegroom unto bride, 

Causing their jarring enmities to cease, 
Until the rest of pardon'd sin they feel, 

Until of twain He maketh one — in peace. 
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Wbixb ^unbap after ^t lEpfplbattp. 



Almighty and everlasting God, mercifully look upon our 
infirmities, and in all our dangers and necessities stretch 
forth Thy right hand to help and defend us ; through Jesus 
Christ our Lord. Amen. 



T^E strong, the Spirit saith, but how obey, 
When in our vex*d souls all infirmity 

Seems an abiding guest, as tardily 
Our faint limbs bear us onwards. Can the day 
Beturn to us at evening, as we pray ? 

Can the worn ruin, where the sad winds sigh. 

Become a temple meet for the Most High ? 
Can the dumb sing — the lame haste on his way ? 
See, from the mount of prayer in Galilee 

One cometh down, One who is with us still : 
Behold the leper cleansed, the palsied whole ; 

Hath He a harder thing to do for thee ? 
Bring thy request to Him, feeble soul. 

And thou shalt also hear His swift I will ! 



U 



Jpourtfi ^unijag after t^c lEpfpjbattB. 



God, who knowest us to be set in the midst of so many 
and great dangers, that by reason of the frailty of our 
nature we cannot always stand upright ; grant to us such 
strength and protection, as may support us in all dangers, 
and carry us through all temptations ; through Jesus Christ 
our Lord. Amen. 



TTTALKING along the weary ways of Time — 
' ' And they are many who must find them so — 

Longing for comfort, hope, love, here below, 
What can support us from the matin chime 
Till even song — make every toil sublime, 

And give us courage — ^sanctify all woe. 

And give us peace ? This surely, that we know 
There is a Presence, which no loss nor crime 

Can hinder, close beside us. One hath said 
^* LOf I am with you alway.^^ Unto Him 

We'll cling for strength when we are sore bestead. 
We'll turn for love when most we need a friend ; 

We'll take sweet counsel when our light is dim, 
And He will surely keep us ** to the end ! " 



15 



Jpiftft Sbunias after tjbe lEpipjbanB. 



O Lord, we beseech Thee to keep Thy Church and house- 
hold continually in Thy true religion ; that they who do 
lean only upon the hope of Thy heavenly grace, may ever- 
more be defended by Thy mighty power; through Jesus 
Christ our Lord. Amen. 



/^UR hearts are prone to wander from their rest ; 
We think that richer fruits must grow elsewhere 

Than just at home ; we see how blue and fair 
The distant hills, and argue it were hest 
To seek that land of light and freedom, lest 

We lose we know not what : new paths are there, 

Visions of angels throng that purer air. 
Shall the fledg'd bird for ever keep the nest ? 
And yet — hereafter, toiling o'er the wild, 

Or stumbling on dark mountains, far away. 
Thirsty and troubled — ^having lost the track ; 
Our one strong prayer may be. Father, lead back 

To the safe home we knew, where, day by day, 
The bread and water fail'd not for each child. 
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Sbixtft SbuniaB after t^e lEpfp^ang. 



God, whose blessed Son was mamfested that He might 
destroy the works of the devil, and make us the sons of God, 
and heirs of eternal life ; grant us, we beseech Thee, that, 
having this hope, we may purify ourselves, even as He is 
pure; that, when He shall appear again with power and 
great glory, we may be made like unto Him in His eternal 
and glorious kingdom ; where with Thee, O Father, and 
Thee, Holy Ghost, He liveth and reigneth, ever one God, 
world without end. Amen. 



rpHEBE is a thought which comes like a sweet 
^ flower 

In winter, or a gleam of light at eve. 

After a day of rain. To those who grieve 
For the beloved dead, it hath the power 
To lift the pall from many a dreariest hour : 

Coming to those who suffer, it doth leave 

The patience bom of hope, as they receive 
This thought — of heaven — the spirit's richest dower ! 
Oh ! could one soul come back from that blest shore, 

To tell of the awakening, though the heart 
But faintly could conceive what it should speak, 

I think that we could never murmur more : 
Having this hope, more earnestly should seek 

Christ's purifying grace — ere we depart. 

c 17 



Sbeptuagesima Sbunftag. 



Lord, we beseech Thee favourably to hear the prayers 
of Thy people ; that we, who are justly punished for our 
offences, may be mercifully delivered by Thy goodness, for 
the glory of Thy name ; through Jesus Christ our Saviour, 
who liveth and reigneth with Thee and the Holy Ghost, 
ever one God, world without end. Amen. 



THEAR not, the Lord hath never said, Too late 
To a returning sinner. He doth ope 
Wide in each dreary vale a door of hope ; 
And from the evening twilight some may date 

Their sunrise of the soul. When storms abate 
The crush'd flowers quickly rise. The mountain 

slope, 
Which with the desolating streams must cope, 
Soon smiles again, as though 'twere heaven's own 

gate. 
No man hath measured the restoring power 
Of love divine : the heart by sin laid waste. 
Holds in God's eye the hidden angel still. 
The soul, by lower pleasures long debased, 
He yet may quicken in some happier hour, 
Until His thoughts of goodness it fulfil. 
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^exage^ima Sbuniag. 



O Lord God, who seest that we put not our trust in 
anything that we do ; mercifully grant that by Thy power 
we may be defended against all adversity ; through Jesus 
Christ our Lord. Amen. 



11 TY soul went forth to meet the coming days, 
■^'"*" And met a phantom Sorrow, gaunt and grim : 

I shrank and trembled at its menace dim. 
And sore bewail'd my lot, yet tum'd to gaze 
Again, and yet again. Through the far haze 

It seem'd to me a son of Anakim, 

Or as that giant who was slain of him 
Who tuned his harp of old to psalms of praise. 
No song was mine, but, as the hours went by. 

All in the chill of dawn I knelt to pray ; 
Then, as it almost touch' d me, drawing nigh, 

Into thin mist the phantom pass'd away. 
The sun rose, and I heard a Voice divine, 
" Fear not, for I am Mdth thee ; thou art Mine I " 
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<Sltttnqttagts{ma ^un&aB. 



O Jjord, who hast taught us that all our doings without 
charity are nothing worth; send Thy Holy Ghost, and pour 
into our hearts that most excellent gift of charity, the very 
bond of peace and of all virtues, without which whosoever 
liveth is counted dead before Thee : grant this for Thine only 
Son Jesus Christ's sake. Amen. 



A S flowers their perfumes, so oar hearts exhale 
-*^ Their odours, and most sweet is charity ; 

But as leaves wither 'neath a sultry sky, 
As blossoms perish in autumnal gale. 
Or in the winter time are few and pale, 

So earth but faintly breathes the scents that lie 
In this celestial rose. *Tis by-and-by 
We shall its virtues know, beyond the veil. 
'Twas in the light of the new covenant 
This rose upsprang : the shadows of the law 
Pass'd from earth's fields, and men, rejoicing, saw 
The sunshine beaming from the Father's heart. 
To our poor ground, Lord, Thy grace impart, 
Till every garden show this heavenly plant. 
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^s]^ ^ebnesbag. 



Almighty and eyerlasting God, who hatest nothing that 
Thou hast made, and dost forgive the sins of all them that 
are penitent ; create and make in us new and contrite hearts, 
that we worthily lamenting our sins, and acknowledging 
our wretchedness, may obtain of Thee, the God of all mercy, 
perfect remission and forgiveness ; through Jesus Christ our 
Lord. Amen. 



f\B.y stay awhile ! Is it so light a thing 

^ Always to slight our Master ? Day hy day 

To take His gifts of love and go our way 
Eegardless of His will — always to cling 
Unto our pleasure, and deny our King ? 

Thinking, when nights are long and skies are 

grey, 

When in hope's darkening fields we cannot stay, 
We will our late and worthless homage bring. 
Let us regard ourselves as God's pure eye 

Now seeth us, till, sorrowing and ashamed. 
We turn with weeping, lest, when death draw nigh, 

Of all our comfort we may suffer loss. 
Lest He reply, I know you not ; ye named 

The name of Christ, but would not bear His cross. 
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jpfrst Sbuntoag in %mt 



O Lord, who for our sake didst fast forty days and forty 
nights ; give us grace to use such abstinence, that, our flesh 
being subdued to the Spirit, we may ever obey Thy godly 
motions in righteousness, and true holiness, to Thy honour 
and glory, who livest and reignest with the Father and the 
Holy Ghost, one God, world without end. Amen. 



fTlWO men contend within me. Is it I, 

-■- This sluggard, wedded to soft things below ? 

Was it not I who but an hour ago 
Almost on wing of angel seem'd to fly 
O'er earth's allurements in a purer sky, 

Grasping my birthright ? Can I see and know, 

And be so blind— have wings, and be so slow 
To walk as heir of immortality ? 
Lord, by that power which in Thy solitude 

The Tempter foil'd, conquer myself for me ; 
Make me one man with one desire imbued 

To serve Thee ; till, from fleshly chains set free. 
All things unto the Spirit be subdued, 

And Thy great peace replace this enmity ! 
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Sbeconi Sbuntiag in lent. 



Almighty God, who seest that we have no power of our- 
selves to help ourselves; keep us both outwardly in our 
bodies, and inwardly in our souls ; that we may be defended 
from all adversities which may happen to the body, and 
from all evil thoughts which may assault and hurt the soul; 
through Jesus Christ our Lord. Amen. 



T\ANGERS lie thickly round us ; fell disease 
^ May strike us with its arrows as we go 

'Neath bluest sky : the smoothest path we know 
May hold a stone to trip us : 'neath fair trees 
Swift falls the bolt ; there's shipwreck on the seas, 

And treachery at home ; but yet the foe 

Most to be dreaded— strongest here below 
To chase us unto death — is none of these. 
It is that one who creeps into our heart, 

Where self and sloth have open'd all too wide 
The door, that he may be our master thus ; 
Till from our duty and our King we part, 

Till we forget the cross and Him who died ! 
Oh ! from this foe, good Lord, deliver us ! 
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®Jir& Sbuniag in lent. 



We beseech Thee, Almighty God, look npon the hearty 
desires of Thy humble servants, and stretch forth the right 
hand of Thy Majesty, to be our defence against all our 
enemies ; through Jesus Christ our Lord. Amen. 



JfTlIS easy in the flush of early mom, 

Awaking from sweet sleep, and with the dew 
Alike on spirit and on sense anew 

Distill'd, to feel our best resolves new bom, 

And promise much to God — as yet unworn 
By the day's small unrests ; but unto few 
Is given to keep this freshness, to pursue 

Unto the end, and hold their faith unshorn. 

Yet when at eve, with ebbing hope and strength, 
We bow our weary heads, and seem to need 
Only forgiveness, it may be, God's love, 
Shown chiefly in His pity, shall take heed 

Of our desires, not failures, and at length 
Grant us an entrance to His courts above. 
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JFourt!) SbunttaB in Uent. 



Grant, we beseech Thee, Almighty God, that we, who for 
our evil deeds do worthily deserve to be punished, by the 
comfort of Thy grace may mercifully be relieved ; through 
our Lord and Saviour Jesus Christ. Amen. 



QLOW dropping from the eaves I hear the rain ; 
^ My heart keeps time. spirits, clearer-eyed, 

What think ye of this soul to you allied, 
Which of its little sorrows doth complain. 
Nursing a brood of passions wild and vain, 

With crooked tempers and unreasoning pride, 

While ever walking faithfully heside 
One bears and loves, and pardons yet again I 
Gazing at this my Self with other eyes, 

I cry, Father, why so gentle still ! 
Shouldst not Thou rather in just wrath arise ! 

Thy comforts missing, I might love beget. 

And learn myself and Thee, and seek Thy will. 

Nay, but He hath long patience even yet 1 
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Jpift!) Sbunttag m ILtnt 



We beseech Thee, Almighty God, mercifully to look upon 
Thy people; that by Thy great goodness they may be 
governed and preserved evermore, both in body and soul ; 
through Jesus Christ our Lord. Amen. 



VTOT trouble, but the bearing it amiss, 
^ Darkens our days ; and in those lesser things 
Which often wake our fretful murmurings, 

No truth, methinks, was e'er more true than this. 

Bearing our day's cross suUenly, we miss 

That sunrise which hath healing on its wings, 
While unto fortitude and meekness clings 

Christ's blessing, bridging o'er our cares' abyss 
With footway for new hopes to come to us. 

Then Memory in our ear shall whisper low 
How often God was better than our fears 
Through all the chequer' d journey of our years. 
Until our faith, grown stronger, answer — ^Thus 

Even to the end His goodness I shall know. 
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Sbunttag next before lEaster. 



Almighty and everlasting God, who, of Thy tender love 
towards mankind, hast sent Thy Son, our Saviour Jesus 
Christ, to take upon Him our flesh, and to suffer death upon 
the cross, that all mankind should follow the example of His 
great humility; mercifully grant, that we may both follow 
the example of His patience, and also be made partakers of 
His resurrection ; through the same Jesus Christ our Lord. 
Amen. 



/^LOSE as the green curl of the tendril' d vine 
Its shoot, we clasp each other, till, some day, 

Death cuts in twain ; then slowly wastes away 
Our sap of joy. Friend, hath it e*er been thine 
To watch beside a bed where peace divine 

Bipen'd through suffering, but to feel no ray 

Reflected on thyself ; when thou wouldst pray 
Only to weep ? Be comforted : to pine 

For a dear voice God reckons not as sin ; 

Nor shalt thou this His will as anger see. 

As of His resurrection they shall be 
Made to partake, so of His patience thou. 

Let duty and let prayer fresh life begin. 
The sympathy of Christ thy solace now. 
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<!!EfootK Jprtbas. 



Almighty God, we beseech Thee graciously to behold this 
Thy fEtmily, for which our Lord Jesus Christ was contented 
to be betrayed, and given up into the hands of wicked men, 
and to suffer death upon the cross, who now liveth and 
reigneth with Thee and the Holy Ghost, ever one Qod, world 
without end. Amen. 



r\ FATHER, if Thou canst not give to me 
^^ (I will not say Thou wilt not) my desire, 

To which each silent hour my thoughts aspire, 
If by a joy I may not, let me be 
Made richer by a sorrow. Patiently 

Yielding my soul to purifying fire, 

May my now wavering faith become entire. 
Even though Thou slay me, still to trust in Thee. 
Tet, Lord, if this mast be, oh draw Thou nigh ! 

For I shall need to see Thee clearly then ; 
No faint, dim vision, but a Friend at hand : 
When with my sorrow at Thy gates I stand. 
And this world's brightness fades before mine eye, 

Show me that Visage marr'd beyond all sons of 
men! 
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faster W.btn. 



Grant, Lord, that as we are baptized into the death of 
Thy blessed Son our Saviour Jesus Christ, so by continual 
mortifying our corrupt afifections we may be buried with 
Him ; and that through the grave, and gate of death, we 
may pass to our joyful resurrection ; for His merits, who 
died, and was buried, and rose again for us, Thy Son Jesus 
Christ our Lord. Amen. 



f\S. many-chamber'd life — ^no soul may make 
^^ Its lasting dwelling in a single room I 

New doors still open : momentary gloom 
Is on the threshold, as, perforce, we take 
Onr step across it, for the heart must ache 

Saying farewell ; dear even the perfume 

Of stored-up rose-leaves fallen from their bloom 
Long, long ago — for old affection's sake ! 
Thank God for fresh beginnings ! When some hour 

We pass through the last portal, we shall see 
All that we owe them ; each one closing in 
Some hopelessness, some weakness, or some sin. 
Also some heavenly seed, whose golden flower 

Shall open brightly in eternity ! 
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15aster Bag. 



Almighty God, who through Thine only-begotten Son 
Jesus Christ hnst overcome death, and opened unto us the 
gate of everlasting life; we humbly beseech Thee, that, as by 
Thy special grace preventing us Thou dost put into our minds 
good desires, so by Thy continual help we may bring the 
same to good effect ; through Jesus Chriut our Lord, who 
livoth and roignoth with Thee and the Holy Ghost, ever one 
God, world without end. Amen. 



TX70RDS are too poor for joy ; we cannot speak 
^ ' Of happiness like sorrow. Now, at last, 
The conflict and the agony are past. 
That is enough for us ; and we are weak 
Through grief, and the new dawn which now doth 
streak 
The eastern heaven, a spell of rest hath cast 
Sweeter than joy. It spreads and brightens fast ; 
In silent praise full hearts must refuge seek. 

Upon our stillness trembles many a vow, 

• 

First fruit of the desires He will impart 
Who hath despair rebuked for evermore. 
Dear faces beckon through the open door. 
Lord, write our names among Thy pardon'd now, 

And feed our weak love from Thy faithful heart ! 
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jfix%t Sbuniag after lEastet* 



Almiglity Father, who hast given Thine only Son to die 
for onr sins and to rise again for our justification ; grant us 
80 to put away the leaven of malice and wickedness, that we 
may alway serve Thee in pureness of living and truth ; 
through the merits of the same Thy Son Jesus Christ our 
Lord. Amen. 



TX7E cannot stand alone or walk apart, 
^ ^ For, though but as with thread of gossamer, 

Invisible to wariest traveller, 
Till mist bedew with pearls, some brother's heart 
Crosses and touches ours with finest art. 

None, sitting as a hermit, can aver 

His soul unmoved by the deep heave and stir 
Of other souls, who unawares impart 

Their troubling to the waters. Thus, so tied 
One to the other, shall the bonds be sweet. 

Soothed by forbearance, by truth purified 
From fraud and malice ! Only at Thy feet, 

Lord, is it possible ; yet if with Thee 

We rise indeed, even this thing may be. 
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Sbeconi Sbttniag after faster. 



Almighty God, who hast given Thine only Son to be unto 
iu both a sacrifice for sin, and also an ensample of godly life ; 
give us grace that we may always most thankfully receive 
that His inestimable benefit, and also daily endearour our- 
selves to follow the blessed steps of His most holy life; 
through the same Jesus Christ our Lord. Amen. 



A WAY repinings, I have done with you ; 
I've given all my soul unto Content, 

And she such peace and quietness hath lent 
I cannot speak the praise which is her due ! 
She held my broken days up to my view, 

And show'd One walking 'mong them — One who 
bent 

His ear to every sound, and was intent 
To do the best for me. Him I pursue. 
Now let the early morning breathe on me 

Some of His sweetness ; let the night-breeze still 
Be murmuring of His strength ; and if it be 

Some sudden sting assail me, or some loss, 

Oh let me only learn the strange, deep thrill 

Of the soul's swift submission to its cross ! 
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'(S^^^ix'ti Sbuniag after IBmitx. 



Almighty God, who shewest to them that be in error the 
light of Thy truth, to the intent that they may return into 
the way of righteousness ; grant unto all them that are 
admitted into the fellowship of Christ's religion, that they 
may eschew those things that are contrary to their profes- 
sion, and follow all such things as are agreeable to the same; 
through our Lord Jesus Christ. Amen. 



VET there is room ! Surely some wayfarer 
Out in the windy night, thinking to die 
Under the hedgerows, must have heard this cry. 

And being straightway led without demur 

Into a lighted room, have felt the stir 
Of boundless gratitude, still wond'ring why 
One so forlorn should have been placed so nigh 

The Master of the feast, the Householder. 

And are there none of us out in the gloom 
Of unbelief, by love uncomforted. 
Who might into a banquet-hall be led 

Full of calm light and lovely with the bloom 
Of heavenly flowers, and there be richly fed, 
If only we would heed — yet there is room ! 
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JpouvtS Sbuniag after lEaster. 



Almighty God, who alone canst order the unmly wills 
and affections of sinful men ; grant unto Thy people, that 
they may love the thing which Thou commandest, and desire 
that which Thou dost promise ; that so, among the sundry 
and manifold changes of the world, our hearts may surely 
there he fixed, where true joys are to he found ; through 
Jesus Christ our Lord. Amen. 



A S one who journeys must be braced to bear 
■^^ The early frost, the noontide's glare and heat, 

Thirst, weariness, rough paths beneath his feet. 
So should it be with us who do declare 
We seek a city. Light should be our care 

For the rebuffs and turmoils that we meet, 

They will but make the home more dear and sweet. 
Nor grieve him overmuch whose heart is there. 
Yea, and to one thus journeying, strong though 
weak, 

Strange brightness settles on the dreariest way, 
A light, he scarce knows whence, is shed abroad : 

Its source and centre he shall find one day, 
In that continuing city he doth seek. 

Whose builder and whose maker is the Lord I 
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Jpift!) Sbuniag after lEaster. 



Lord, from whom all good things do come ; grant to 
us Thy humble servants, that by Thy holy inspiration we 
may think those things that be good, and by Thy merciful 
guiding may perform the same; through our Lord Jesus 
Christ. Amen. 



A ND are we all so pure in thought and mind, 
So true in love, that if some brother slide 
In struggling up life's slippery mountain side, 
Or, having twiUght in his soul, grow blind 
To duty, leaving truth's straight track behind. 
We sorrow and are silent ; and would guide 
Him gently back, deeming him purified 
By penitence ; nor rather are inclined 

. With self-complacent pride our hearts to feed ; 
That he hath proved us better than our kin, 
Hath by the contrast of his shadow placed 
Our good in stronger light ! If this hath been 
More than the sinner are we now disgraced, 
Far from the angels do we stand indeed 1 
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^scenston Bag* 



Grant, we beseech Thee, Almighty God, that like as we 
do believe Thy only-begotten Son our Lord Jesus Christ to 
have ascended into the heavens ; so we may also in heart 
and mind thither ascend, and with Him continually dwell, 
who liveth and reigneth with Thee and the Holy Ghost, 
one God, world without end. Amen. 



"nrHO shall ascend into God's holy hill ? 

Surely our spirits must be pure as snow 

To walk among the angels — and below 
We have so many duties to fulfill, 
We have not even leisure to be still 

To cleanse our thoughts as we toil to and fro. 

That there is peace and holiness we know, 
But not for world- vex' d heart or wavering will. 
A vision of One walking comes to me, 

His feet are weary but His love is strong, 

He goeth upwards ever, and a throng 

Of blind and lame and dying follow Him. 
Not one shall miss the hill, and I can see 

The light already crown their features dim ! 
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Sbundap after ^scenston IBap. 



O Qod, the King of glorj, who hast exalted Thine only 
Son Jesus Christ with great triumph unto Thj kingdom in 
heaven ; we beseech Thee, leave us not comforUess ; but send 
to us Thine Holy Ghost to comfort us, and exalt us into the 
same place whither our Saviour Christ is gone before, who 
liveth and reigncth with Thee and the Holy Ghost^ one God, 
world without end. Amen. 



rilHE valley of the shadow is not cold, 

-*- Or gloomy since the Master pass'd that way, 

And left His footprints there ; bnt jnst to-day 
It seems as if the shades had backward rolled 
On ns who watch'd His glory, and the fold 

Lacketh the Shepherd. Fain would we obey 

His holy teaching, bnt can only pray, 
Leave ns not comfortless — now, as of old. 
Yet if the morning tarry, wait for it ; 

No snrer friend the soul of man e*er knew 
Than Patience, that sweet spirit which doth sit 

Waiting on God. Full many a wilderness 
Shall blossom yet with lilies : this is true, 

He knows not joy who knew not emptiness. 



37 



^eajbit-^ttnUag. 



God, who as at this time didst teach the hearts of Thy 
faithful people, by the sending to them the light of Thy 
Holy Spirit ; grant us by the same Spirit to have a right 
judgment in all things, and evermore to rejoice in His holy 
comfort ; through the merits of Christ Jesus our Saviour, 
who liveth and reigneth with Thee, in the unity of the same 
Spirit, one Grod, world without end. Amen. 



r\ COMFORTER I sweetest name of all ! 

^ day so richly dower*d with gifts most sweet I 

If still some heart with tears thy mom must greet, 
Of all the days on this day let them fall ; 
For in the light of onr glad festival 

Each shower bnt hangs its rainbow round our 
feet, 

In sevenfold glory from the Father's seat. 
The Spirit's promise on the cloud's dark pall. 
Lord, comfort us with love, for Thou hast made 

Onr hearts to hunger ; comfort us with hope, 
But also with all joy which should pervade 

Our present ; give our spirits freer scope 
To worship Thee in every hour's content, 
For to each hour the Comforter is sent I 
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'©tinitg Sbuntap. 



Almighty and everlastiDg God, who hast giyen unto us 
Thy servants grace, by the confession of a true faith, to 
acknowledge the glory of the eternal Trinity, and in the 
power of the Divine Majesty to worship the Unity; we 
beseech Thee, that Thou wouldest keep us steadfast in this 
faith, and evermore defend us from all adversities, who livest 
and reignest, one God, world without end. Amen. 



'TIHE ray that wakes the violets from their tomb 
"■■ In its untemper'd fervour would be death ; 

So He who fills all creatures with His breath 
Hideth Himself, nor may we pierce that gloom 
With curious eyes, save as our hearts find room 

Within a village home in Nazareth, 

Where for all time the Father openeth 
His treasures in the Son, and the dark doom 

Of sin destroying, giveth life and light ; 
Nor knowledge of His beauty hath denied 
In that pure life of love and humbleness : 
Who, though the heavens now hide Him from our 

sight. 
Loved us too well to leave us comfortless, 

His Spirit giving as our guard and guide. 
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Jpirst Sbuniag afttt tKrintts. 

O God, the strength of all them that pnt their tnoA in 
Thee, mercifully acc<>pt our prayers ; and becanse throfogh 
the weakness of onr mortal nature we can do no good thing 
without Thee, grant ns the help of Thy grace, that in keep- 
ing of Thy commandments we may please Thee, both in will 
and deed ; through Jesus Christ our Lord. Amen. 

11.^ HY are the eyes so sad which look away 

As from some quiet height upon the track 
Behind ns ? What new blessing can we lack 

That was not shower'd npon that trodden way ? 

Even from the cross whose shadow darkly lay. 
Until it bndded flowers. Would we torn back 
Unto om: Pentecost, as men too slack 

To grasp its treasures then ? Too late to-day. 

If that dark shadow moved us not to tears. 

If those fresh-springing flowers call'd forth no 
vow 

To show a warmer love than in past years, 
If, through the cloud that veiled Him from our 
sight, 

We did not strive to follow Him into Hght, 
God has no greater gifts to touch us now ! 
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Sbtconlf Sbuntiag after '©tinttg. 



O Lord, who never failest to help and govern them whom 
Thou dost bring up in Thy steadfast fear and love ; keep 
us, we beseech thee, under the protection of Thy good 
providence, and make us to have a perpetual fear and love 
of Thy holy name ; through Jesus Christ our Lord. Amen. 



"D Y lower likeness if more perfectly 

We that strange sacred bond which holds us 
near 
God's heart prevail to know — love knit with fear, 

We shall perceive how truly this must be. 

My best belov'd on earth I ever see 

Far, far above me : whom I hold most dear 
Clad with such strength and brightness doth 
appear. 

Scarce as a comrade might he dwell with me ! 

And thus we gain a power which lifts us up 
Nearer the angels. If but hand in hand 
We walk'd, we had not needed wings to soar. 

Love tastes no bitter in the harshest cup, 
Raised out of self, and rising evermore 
From the low level where self-praise must stand. 
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"©Sitiu Sbuntiag afiet '©tinitB* 



O Lord, we beseech Thee mercifolly to hear us; and 
grant that we, to whom Thou hast given an hearty desire 
to pray, may by Thy mighty aid be defended and comforted 
in all dangers and adversities ; through Jesus Christ our 
Lord. Amen. 



npHIS earth is one vast temple of the Lord, 

Scarcely a place but hath been holy ground 

Unto some soul, a nook but hath been found 
Portal of heaven to one who hath outpour'd 
His sorrow to the Healer — hath restored 

His heart unto its Maker. Could the sound 

Of prayers once uttered linger, all around 
Might rise the echo of some fervent word. 
dreary, silent land, if all alone 

We walk*d, nor spoke with God. Soul, hath thy 
voice . 
Ne'er woke the hallow'd echoes ? Hath, through 

thee, 
No spot yet witnessed to the converse known 
In heaven ? Then let now the harmony 

Awaking, make thy solitude rejoice ! 
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JpottttS Sbunftag after '©tinfig. 

O God) the protector of all that tmst in Thee, without 
whom nothing is strong, nothing is holy ; increase and 
multiply upon us Thy mercy ; that, Thou being our Huler 
and Guide, we may so pass through things temporal, that 
we finally lose not the things eternal; grant this, O 
heavenly Father, for Jesus Christ's sake our Lord. Amen. 

T IFE teaches ns its lessons by degrees, 

And slowly yields its secrets ; as some hill, 

Which in the shadeless noon lay smooth and still, 
Reveals nndream'd-of chasms if a breeze 
Fleck it with cloud-born shadows ; so are these 

Learnt by long watching, as the sunbeams fill 

Our depths, and the storms chasten, if we will 
But strive to see them as our Father sees. 
And if through all we grow in humbleness 

And faith, then with our souls it shall be well ; 
The rock shall yield its ore, the wilderness 

Its honey, and the field its fragrant bell ; 
Nor shall our feet slip on the mountain side. 
Having the Lord for ruler and for guide. 
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Jpiflft Sbuniag after '©rtnttg. 

Grant, O Lord, we beseech Thee, that the course of this 
world may be so peaceably ordered by Thy goyemance, that 
Thy Church may joyfully serve Thee in all goodly quietness ; 
through Jesus Christ our Lord. Amen. 

mHE world is hurrying by ; loud is the din, 
And wearying the clamour. QuietnesSy 

What room is there for thee ! Yet, none the less, 
Without thee who may hope to enter in 
The holiest of holies I Care and sin 

Have such shrill voices, we can only guess 

What quiet is. Lord, help our soul's distress, 
And let thy governance of peace begin. 

Yes, and the answer cometh day by day, 
So that we marvel, as we watch the storm, 

How it hath lost its power to trouble us. 
Even as a mother foldeth soft and warm 

Her child, Christ folds us in His love, and thus 
He gives a stillness nought can take away. 
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SbfcctS Sbunftag after '©tinftB- 



O God, who hast prepared for them that love Thee such 
good things as pass man's understanding; pour into our 
hearts such love toward Thee, that we, loving Thee above 
all things, may obtain Thy promises, which exceed all that 
we can desire ; through Jesus Christ our Lord. Amen. 



/QUICKEN us, Lord, till we rejoice in Thee! 
^^ Our thoughts are so hemm'd in by time and 
sense, 

So clogg*d with worldly care, we scarce know 
whence 
Our sadness, or else surely we should see 
It is of sin, not of this life's decree. 

Heaven lies all round us ; evermore from thence 

Comes angel ministry, to lead us hence 
To the abiding joy. From self set free 

Lovely and holy is this life below, 
Since for the righteous light is sown e'en now. 

And gladness now for the upright in heart. 
We wait not for death's gate to enter in 

The kingdom of the Lord ; though here in part, 
There fully, doth its blessedness begin. 
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Sbtbtntf) Sbunlfag after '©rinttB. 



Lord of all power and might, who art the Author and 
Giver of all good things ; graft in our hearts the love of 
Thy name, increase in us true religion, nourish us with all 
goodness, and of Thy great mercy keep us in the same ; 
through Jesus Christ our Lord, Amen. 



TT takes not much to make a feast of joy 

In hearts where Jesus dwells. Dull, tedious 
days, 
Small taste of love, and lack of human praise, 

Hours holding less of comfort than annoy, 

All adverse circumstance. He can employ 

To show how powerless every changing phase 
Of life, how futile man's malicious ways 

His children's calm to trouble or destroy. 

And if it be so here, where we can know 
But faintly this communion with our Lord, 

How shall it be when, leaving all below 

That hinders, and made like to Him— our Friend, 
We taste the blessedness of the reward 
Promised to those enduring to the end. 
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IBigSft Sbuniag after ©tinitB- 



O God, whose never-failing providence ordereth all things 
hoth in heaven and earth ; we humbly beseech Thee to put 
away from us all hurtful things, and to give us those things 
which be profitable for us ; through Jesus Christ our Lord. 
Amen. 



TTAST thou a drop of honey 'neath thy sting, 
^^ disappointment ? Hard to bear thou art, 

Crush'd hopes cry loud for comfort in my heart ; 
My faith is as a bird upon the wing, 
And finds no twig whereon her feet may cling. 

Must I upon my joyless way depart. 

My comrade dull Endurance, on my chart 
A bare, cold land, devoid of healing spring ! 
God's loving Providence I thus did chide : 

Alas ! did I desire no more to reach 
My other heritage, and as for this — 

What shall it profit ? Pardon, Lord, my speech 
So full of treachery to Thee, my guide. 
Who would not that my soul her crown should miss. 
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iainl!) SbuntoB after ^tintts. 

Grant to us, Lord, we beseech Thee, the spirit to think 
and do always such things as be rightful ; that we, who 
cannot do anything that is good without Thee, may by 
Thee be enabled to Hve according to Thy will ; through 
Jesus Christ our Lord. Amen. 

WHEN Passion wakens from her secret lair, 
And from my heart its garb of kindness 

strips, 
holy Silence, settle on my lips ; 
For thoughts exhale their venom in the air, 
And pass away ; speech hath a fang to tear 
The hearts we love, and in a moment nips 
The growing buds of confidence, and grips 
The spirit with remorse it scarce can bear. 
And when the Lord shall smite me with His rod, 
O holy Silence, settle on my soul ; 
Bebellious questions, murmuring words control, 
So in my stillness I may catch the psalm 
Of ransom' d spirits chaunting unto God, 
And in the midst of tempest shall have calm ! 
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'STenti) Sbuniag after 'aTtinitB. 

Let Thy merciful ears, O Lord, be open to the prayers of 
Thy humble servants ; and that they may obtain their peti- 
tions, make them to ask such things as shall please Thoe ; 
through Jesus Christ our Lord. Amen. 

IMTAN is so hungry after happiness, 

He cries so eagerly, Lord, favour me 

With health, with comfort, with prosperity ; 
And God's great love yearns equally to bless, 
But, in His higher ways, He none the less. 

And in His higher counsels, it may be, 

Grants in denying. For eternity 
He works, and for eternal blessedness. 
So, when the stonn falls, say not, ** 'Tis in vain 

That I have pray'd," but let thy heart be still, 
For there shall come clear shining after rain. 

When thou shalt see thine own desires aright. 

And the abundant kindness of His will. 

And give Him thanks for morning and for night. 
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lElebenti) Sbuniag after 'STrinitB. 



O God, who declarest Thy Almighty power most chiefly 
in showing mercy and pity ; mercifully grant unto us such 
a meaaure of Thy grace, that we; running the way of lliy 
commandments, may obtain Thy gracious promises, and be 
made partakers of Thy heavenly treasure j through Jesus 
Christ our Lord. Amen. 



nnHE time is one of leaves : the woods are green, 
-*- The hedges softly rounded ; the wind's song 

Comes in soft whispers ; but my soul doth long 
For leafage from a Tree earth once hath seen, 
To heal me with the nations : there have been 

Who, weary with their journey, were made strong 

With just one leaf : thick on those boughs they 
throng, 
Let but one gently fall my lips between 1 
Let it take root in me, that I may grow. 
Grafted into that Plant which, long ago, 

Sprang in dry pastures, but, by heavenly rain 
Of many sorrows water' d, grew to be 

Our Tree of Life : cut down, it rose again 
To comfort those who fell'd — to comfort me I 
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'STtoeUtft Sbuniag after ^rmiti}. 



Almighty and ovorlasting God, who art always moro 
ready to hear than we to pray, and art wont to give more 
than either wo dosiro or deserve ; poiir down upon us the 
abundance of Thy mercy; forgiving us those things whereof 
our conscience is afraid, and giving us those good thingH 
which wo are not worthy to ask; hut through the merits and 
mediation of Jesus Christ> Thy Son, our Lord. Amen. 



C[ OME speak as if this life wore wholly sad, 

^ A place of weeping, and a darksome way, 
Where each must bear his burden day by day. 

Oh, look upon the meadows and bo glad 1 

Look on the hills in violet lustre clad 

And be ashamed 1 And wore all dull and grey- 
Not lovely — we should still be thankful — yea. 

If the great hope of heaven wore all we had ! 

God's Holy Spirit wo must grieve indeed : 
Had He denied us all, or given us less 

Than infinite powers for infinite happiness. 

We might have been content. Let us take heed 

And be afraid for this our thanklessness : 
Of His abundant mercy we have need I 
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'©Jirteenti) Sbunftag after ©tinttB. 



Almighty and merciful God, of whose only gift it cometh 
that Thy faithful people do unto Thee true and laudable 
service ; grant, we beseech Thee, that we may so faithfully 
serve Thee in this life, that we fail not finally to attain Thy 
heavenly promises ; through the merits of Jesus Christ our 
Lord. Amen. 



CI WEETEE than sweetest music the refrain 
Of heavenly promises ; reunion, rest 

From sin and sorrow, mansions calm and blest : 
But ah ! how to attain — ^how to attain ! 
One asked, What shall I, Master, do to gain 

Eternal life ? but went away distressed ; 

He could not do the service. Father, lest 
We fall away from hope, make the way plain. 
I have seen those to whom was given the gift 

Of service ; strong they were, and full of peace ; 
They fail'd not of the kingdom, having shrift 

Of all their sins through Christ : let us not cease 
To pray that we may also conquer thus. 
That what was given to them be given to us. 
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JpoutteentS Sbuntrag after ©rfnitg. 

Almighty and everlasting God, g^ye unto us the increase 
of £uth, hope, and charity ; and, that we may obtain that 
which Thou dost promise, make us to love that which Thou 
dost command ; through Jesus Christ our Lord. Amen. 

f\ SPIRIT Trine, who have so comforted 

^^ This life's long journey, part we at the last 

When o'er the silent river we have pass'd. 
Unto the land of all fruition led ? 
Hope, which has been to us as daily bread, 

Faith, whose strong anchor through the storm 
we cast, 

And Charity, whose healing was so vast — 
What can that farther country give instead ? 
Bather, Lord, may not this same increase 

For which we pray, stretch onward to that shore 
Whose life is love, where faith at last is crown'd, 

And hope is aspiration evermore. 
But calm with settled humbleness and peace. 
In which all souls made perfect shall abound ? 
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jpiftetntS Sbuntrag after ©tinitB* 



Keep, we beseech Thee, O Lord, Thy Church with Thy 
perpetual mercy : and, because the frailty of man without 
Thee cannot but fall, keep us ever by Thy help from all 
things hurtful, and lead us to all things profitable to our 
salvation ; through Jesus Christ our Lord. Amen. 



nnHE storm blows o*er the unprotected hills, 

It sighs around the fold, and would break 
through. 
But a low voice went up at morning dew ; 
Keep us from all things hurtful in life's ills. 
So, though the wailing wind the forest fills. 
No feeblest lamb the gathering blast shall rue. 
It will but purify to freshness new 
The pastures green where the clear brook distils. 
Thus, but thus only, if the Shepherd keep : 

Over the deep morass the grass grows fair, 
The shades of night the frowning coverts hide 
Where wolves prowl softly round the slumb'ring 
sheep. 
Well for the lamb which claims the Shepherd's 
care, 
And loves the narrow track where He doth guide. 
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SbfxttentJ Sbuntrag after ^rinitB, 



O Lord, we beseech Thee, let Thy continual pity cleanse 
and defend Thy Church ; and, because it cannot continue in 
safety without Thy succour, preserve it evermore by Thy 
help and goodness ; through Jesus Christ our Lord. Amen. 



rpHE light is bright all day, but we would cry, 
* Cover Thy face as with a cloud, Lord ! 
Too piercing is Thy glance where wide and broad 

The soul's foul places and her deserts lie : 

We hide us from the light, but, passing by. 
Moving the leaves as wind with solemn chord, 
The Spirit calls our spirits. Oh ! award 

Not after our deserts, we would reply. 

Be Thou a cleansing wind to blow the dust 
From our heart's inner chamber, making it 
All clean and meet for Christ, that He may sit 
And bless the bread — that He may turn aside 

And sup with us. Although Thou must be just, 
Be merciful, Bridegroom', to Thy bride ! 



^^ 



^dinittni^ ^anliap afttr tS^rinttp. 



Lord, we pray Thee that Thy grace may alwmys parevent 
and follow as, and make us amtmnallT to be given to all 
s-yod works ; through Jesus Christ our Lord. Amen. 



TI7ERE but this prayer our watchword every 
mom. 

Did heart as well as lips thus supplicate. 

The harvest of this week in heaven were great ! 
Though great works should no single day adorn. 
Though every hour its common garb have worn. 

Good works should make it rich, early and late ; 

Because upon our Master we should wait. 
And in His life our life would be new-bom. 
Going before — His light would cover us ; 

Following — His hand our labours would com- 
plete, 
Accept, make perfect ; and in walking thus, 

Duty would hold and tranquillize the soul ; 

Strength would support, and judgment guide our 
feet; 

The will of God, loved best, all wandering aims 
control. 
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lEigJuentft Sbunbag after '©rfntts. 



Lord, we beseech Thee, grant Thy people grace to with- 
stand the temptations of the world, the flesh, and the devil, 
and with pure hearts and minds to follow Thee the only 
God ; through Jesus Christ our Lord. Amen. 



T STARTED for the hiUs at break of day, 
^ I said no guide I needed — no, not I ! 

Now as the sunset glories on them lie, 
I see them shining just as far away. 
A dazzling mirage led me first astray. 

Then enervating mist came floating by, 

And then a voice, which bid me up and hie — 
Would I attain that land — another way. 
Lured by the false gleam and the falser voice, 

From the right path I turn'd too soon aside. 
Lord, be my guide to-morrow, and my light, 
Let Thy pure breezes keep the heavens in sight ; 
So for my journey making wiser choice, 

On those fair hills my soul may yet abide. 
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iaintteenti) ^untrag after '2trinitB. 



O God, forasmuch as without Thee we are not able to 
please Thee ; mercifully grant that Thy Holy Spirit may 
in all things direct and rule our heai-ts ; through Jesus 
Christ our Lord. Amen. 



SOMETHING we learn of God's infinity 
By every changing day. Was ever mom 

In its fresh beauty like another bom, 
With counterpart of cloud or pearl-hued sky ? 
Do the same shadows on the mountains lie, 

On the young grass, or on the ripening com ? 

So may the day most fitful and forlorn 
Brighten to fairness ere the noon goes by. 
God's Spirit is abroad and cannot cease 

In love's activity. Life's moms outburst 

In varying sweetness ; sunshine one doth fill. 
One after storms hath quietude and peace : 

No second joy may reach us like the first, 

But that the next be better is His will. 
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©totntfttS Sbuntrag after ©rinitB- 



O Almighty and most merciful God, of Thy bountiful 
goodness keep us, we beseech Thee, from all things that 
may hurt us ; that we, being ready both in body and soul, 
may cheerfully accomplish those things that Thou wouldest 
have done ; through Jesus Christ our Lord. Amen. 



/^ANST thou the cup of water give to-day 
^ Some soul did thirst for vainly yester-eve, 

And miss*d for ever ? Canst thou now receive 
The blessing then pass'd by ? Well may we pray 
For readiness of purpose to obey ; 

Well o'er that sluggishness of spirit grieve, 

Which to some future time its task would leave, 
And casts its present usefulness away. 
There are so many ways to serve our Lord, 

Were we but ready, but the hour is gone 

While we prepare. Is this love's anxious quest, 
Alert and listening the half-spoken word — 

Watching what slightest service may be done ; 

To know itself beloved, its recompense and rest ! 



^^ 



©totntg-fitst Sbun&ag after ^tfnftg. 



Grant, we beseech Thee, merciful Lord, to Thy faithful 
people pardon and peace, that they may be cleansed from all 
their sins, and serve Thee with a quiet mind ; through Jesus 
Christ our Lord. Amen. 



/\NCE, at the glowing hour of noon, I saw 

" A white cloud moor'd midway across the sky ; 

Awhile I watch'd it there, but, by-and-by, 
There was no cloud at all ! Without a flaw 
Shone the blue arch. Obedient to the law 

Of heaven, the vaporous thing, all silently 

Melted away. I thought of words : ** Even I 
Thus will blot out thy sins." On this vnih awe 
I mused, but to my heart it seem*d a thing 

Impossible, the burden of my grief. 

My soul's unease, should meet such swift relief. 
Till I remember'd how the clouds did cling 
* Around a Cross till it was night — one day 

And then their strength for ever pass'd away I 
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^noents-secontt Sbttntrag after 'Sl^tmitg. 



Lord, we beseech Thee to keep Thy household the Church 
in continual godliness ; that through Thy protection it may 
be free from all adversities, and devoutly given to serve Thee 
in good works, to the glory of Thy name ; through Jesus 
Christ our Lord. Amen. 



TTVEAR home, in thy sweet order circumspect, 

-^ In quietness of duty taking heed 
Of both the body's and the spirit's need, 

With purity and cheerfulness bedeck' d ; 

What hath the world to give if I neglect 
Thy gentle shelter for the noise and greed, 
The dust and hurry (which hath no God-speed) 

Of her cold paths, with envious spite befleck'd ! 

And dear home and household of the Lord, 
Whose shining courts are praise and godliness. 
Bar not to me the portals of thy peace ! 

Give me some task, my Master, and reward 
Its doing with Thy blessing, which shall bless 
This day, and that day when the night shall 
cease ! 
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®toentB«ti)itb S^uniag after ©tinitg. 



God, our refuge and strength, who art the Author of 
all godliness ; be ready, we beseech Thee, to hear the devout 
prayers of Thy Church, and grant that those things which 
we ask faithfully we may obtain effectually ; through Jesus 
Christ our Lord. Amen. 



fXVRfaithful prayers — will He then only aid 

When we are strong and doubt not ? Shall 
it be 
Only believing we receive of Thee, 

Father ? Then my soul is sore afraid, 
For I have crept to Thee when so dismayed 

Of the deceiver, I could only see 

A chance, a trace of possibility 
That there was One would hear me if I pray'd. 
Faithful — ^what, constant, true to God and man ? 

Ah ! I forgot Him yesterday — to-day 

1 have denied Him. Must I wait in fear, 

Holding my weary soul till I can pray 
A better prayer ? Nay, as the publican 
Was justified, so thou. In faith draw near ! 
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©totntg-fourtlb ^untrag afur ©ttnitg. 



Lord, we beseech Thee, absolve Thy people from their 
offences ; that through Thy bountiful goodness wo may all 
be delivered from the bands of those sins which by our 
frailty we have committed : grjint this, O heavenly Father, 
for Jesus Christ's sake, our blessed Lord and Saviour. Amen. 



rPHE earth is as a captive, the strong chain 
-^ Of frost upon her limbs ; the hurrying rill 

Caught in the bitter night, Ties stiff and still. 
And cannot even murmur ; all in vain 
The wandering breezes moan, as if in pain 

Among the leafless woods and on the hill : 

The birds crouch silent in the cramping chill ; 
Come, soft south winds, and set us free again ! 
Come, Holy Ghost, breathe gently on the soul, 

Frost-bound by sin as with a seven-fold cord ; 
Her glad works ceased, her voice of praises dumb : 
Forth from the treasuries of heaven come. 
Melt the hard ice, and vivify the whole, 

Let not her flight be in the winter. Lord ! 
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©totntg^fiftjb ^unlrag after 'a^tinitg. 



stir up, we beseech Thee, O Lord, the wills of Thy faith- 
ful i)eople ; that they, plenteously bringing forth the fruit 
of good works, may of Thee be plenteously rewarded ; 
through Jesus Christ our Lord. Amen. 



1ITY soul hath been a storm-vex'd mariner, 
^-*- Nay, all but wreck'd; drifted by many a 
breeze 

Far from her haven over desolate seas : 
My soul hath had her calms — no breath to stir 
Her listless sails from heaven — and, unto her 

Me thinks, of all, most perilous were these : 

To sink 'neath a still sky to indolent ease 
Hath cost her more, and made her wearier. 
Then have I even cried. Lord, waken me 

By some sharp sorrow — let me suffer pain 
Bather than sleep this sleep of death, and be 
Careless of life and duty and Thy love ! 

For this, thank God, I often pray*d in vain, 
Yet felt my prayer had been received above. 
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Sbaint Slnbteto^s Bag- 



Almighty God, who didst give such grace unto Thy holy 
Apostle Saint Andrew, that he readily obeyed the calling of 
Thy Son Jesus Christ, and followed Him without delay; 
grant unto us all, that we, being called by Thy Holy Word, 
may forthwith give up ourselves obediently to fulfil Thy 
holy commandments; through the same Jesus Christ our 
Lord. Amen. 



/^FT when the bells chime out I cannot choose 
^^ But to pass in beneath yon spire-crown'd roof, 

When, had they call'd not, I had held aloof. 
Yet ah, how many calls do I refuse ! 
As 'mid the chambers of the Past I muse, 

What echoes throng the air ! To my behoof 

It were to list, if only to the proof 
Of how closed ears their deafiiess can excuse. 
Muffled with pain ; through praises consecrate ; 

Louder than thunder ; softer than a sigh ; 
Choired in solemn unison, or heard 

As in lone watches when no soul is by ; 
All pass into one voice at last — one word ; 
** Give me thine heart." Lord, is it now too late ? 



^^ 




^atnt Wboxan$ ttt ^postU. 



Almighty and everliving God, who for the more confirma- 
tion of the faith didst suffer Thy holy Apostle Thomas to be 
doubtful in Thy Son's resurrection ; grant us so perfectly, 
and without all doubt, to believe in Thy Son Jesus Christ, 
that our faith in Thy sight may never be reproved. Hear us, 
Lord, through the same Jesus Christ, to whom, with Thee 
and the Holy Ghost, be all honour and glory, now and for 
evermore. Amen. 



TF the dark spirit Doubt as counsellor 

•*- Stand by thee, with cold wing o'ershadowing all 

The glory of the sunlight, do thou call 
The spirit Duty, and go forth with her : 
Follow the paths she shows thee, nor demur 

At lowliest task ; and, ere eve's shadows fall, 

She from thy heart may lift the darksome pall. 
She shall have proved both guide and comforter ! 
Eyes searching 'mong the stars must fail and ache, 

But by the sick-bed's taper may regain 
Their freshness ; and all care for others' sake 

Hath a sure healing for the troubled brain. 
Hark to the voice of Christ, which speaketh still : 
'' He shaU God's doctrines know who doth His 
will."* 

* St. John vii, 17. 
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Wtit Conbmton of §bamt ^aul 



O God, who, through the preaching of the blessed Apostle 
Saint Paul, hast caused the light of the Gospel to shine 
throughout the world ; grant, we beseech Thee, that we, 
having his wonderful conversion in remembrance, may show 
forth our thankfulness unto Thee for the same, by following 
the holy doctrine which he taught; through Jesus Christ 
our Lord. Amen. 



TS my face tum'd unto the heavenly land, 
-*- And can I name the birthday of my soul, 

That wondrous day when the Lord made mo 
whole, 
And bid me henceforth 'mong His children stand ? 
Although no blinding light on every hand 

Might certify, yet has God's burning coal 

Touch'd my cold lips, and has the world's control 
Ceased o'er the soldier of His chosen band ? 
Lord, pardon me, if I can only hope. 

If I can only gather up with tears 
A token here and there that I am Thine ; 
Things earthly struggling still with things divine. 
Still with the old foes having need to cope. 

Bid Thou my hope grow surer with my years I 
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^]^e ^ttttficatton: 

OB, 

^Ib^ presentation of Cjbttst in i^z 'Sfemple. 



Almighty and everliving God, we humbly beseech Thy 
Majesty, that, as Thy only -begotten Son was this day pre- 
sented in the temple in substance of our flesh, so we may be 
presented unto Thee with pure and dean hearts, by the 
same Thy Son Jesus Christ our Lord. Amen. 



r GIVE my heart to God ; but there is just 
-^ One little corner where I still would fain 

Keep an old love. Lord, it were no gain 
To offer this to Thee ! My hope and trust 
Were shattered long ago ; but yet I must 

A little while with this old love remain I 
I spoke, and brought my offering. In vain : 
Upon the altar- steps it fell to dust. 
It was that very corner God would claim 

Of all my temple for His holy Child ; 

That secret shiine each sacrifice defiled, 

And caused the music of my hymns to cease. 
Wash'd with my tears, I wrote on it His name, 

And He has filFd its emptiness with peace ! 
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Sbaint iWlattf)iag'» Bag. 



Almighty God, who into the place of the traitor Judas 
didst choose Thy faithful servant Matthias to be of the 
number of the twelve Apostles; grant that Thy Church, 
being alway preserved from false Apostles, may be ordered 
and guided by faithful and true pastors ; through Jesus 
Christ our Lord. Amen. 



A T ease among the sunny hills to brood, 
^ Drinking in thymy odours — this is not, 

To one who keepeth faith, a shepherd's lot. 
Ask him who in Australian solitude 
Long silent years hath dwelt in dreariest mood ; 

Sweet human voices almost hath forgot ; 

Still the same duty round the same dull spot. 
Guarding his flock from drought or poisonous food. 
Ask him who in all loneliness of heart 

Gives of his best, unrecognised, to those 
Who cannot see the beauty of his gift ; 
Striving his own soul from the dust to lift. 
For theirs and Christ's sake. Let us, on our part, 

Pray for a blessing on him as he goes. 
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^nnunctatton of tj^e 33Iesset)f Ftrgin imats. 



We beseech Thee, Lord, pour Thy grace into our 
hearts ; that, as we have known the incarnation of Thy Son 
Jesus Christ by the message of an angel, so by His cross 
and passion we may be brought unto the glory of His 
resurrection ; through the same Jesus Christ our Lord. 
Amon. 



r^ OD ever leads us on with gentleness ; 

^^ He doth not hold our cross before our eyes 

For ever. When our souls some morn arise 
With trembling joy and wonder, to confess 
His advent in our spirits, He doth bless 

Our present hope, and veils the mysteries 

We cannot yet receive in clearer wise : 
So strength shall greater grow as time grows less. 
tender dawning of eternal day 

Even to her. His chosen ! *Mong the hills 
She waits, nor doth the angel's words forget : ' 

The sword shall pierce her heart, but first distils 
The heavenly peace. Shown, step by step, her way, 
The suflfering and the glory come not yet. 
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Sbaint iWarfe's Bag. 



O Almighty God, who hast instructed Thy holy Church 
with the heavenly doctrine of Thy Evangelist Saint Mark ; 
give us grace, that, boing not like children^carried away with 
every blast of vain doctrine, we may be established in the 
truth of ITiy holy Gospel ; through Jesus Christ our Lord. 
Amen. 



T ET not thine heart despise the gentle chain 
Of pious habit ; half unconsciously 
Binding the soul to heavenly verity. 

And though the joy of thine espousals wane, 

Yield not ; once dropp'd among the years, in vain 
Shalt thou regret lost strength, as, painfully, 
In harder bondage struggling, thou dost see 

The good old use but as a dream remain. 

Therefore relax not holy ordinance, 

Although thy soul, amid its murmur'd prayer, 
Be only conscious of a perfume flown ; 
For, if thou faint not, Christ shall meet thee there. 
Thy patient clinging to the Rock shall own, 

And call thy dead to life with one sweet glance. 
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^atnt ^jbtltp antK ^atnt ^i^ntes's Bag. 



O Almighty God, whom truly to know is everlasting life ; 
grant us perfectly to know Thy Son Jesus Christ to be the 
way, the truth, and the life ; that, following the steps of Thy 
holy Apostles, Saint Philip and Saint James, we may stead- 
fastly walk in the way that leadeth to eternal life ; through 
the same Thy Son Jesus Christ our Lord. Amen. 



rpHEY went forth two and two thronghout the 
-* land ; 

Such was the Master^s bidding. Bid He know, 

Being alone, how hard it is to go 
Without the comfort of a helping hand ? 
Or were they chosen thus of Him, and planned, 

That to weak faith strong love a torch might 
show; 

Tempered by patience, zeal might gentler grow ; 
Or doubt through hope wax mightier to withstand ? 
Lord, send ils two and two ; or, if alone. 

Let thy twin spirits, Faith and Charity, 
Be two bright wings to bear us to Thy throne ! 

If no dear voice may commune by our side, 

Show us our Elder Brother, close allied, 

And let us find our comforter in Thee ! 
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Sbamt 33amabas tjbe Apostle. 



Lord God Almighty, who didst ondue Thy holy Apostle 
Barnabas with singular gifts of the Holy Ghost; leave us 
not, we beseech Thee, destitute of Thy manifold gifts, nor 
yet of grace to use them alway to Thy honour and glory ; 
through Jesus Christ our Lord. Amen. 



A NB of all gifts which should we deem the best ? 
Kichly the Spirit giveth, as of old, 

Though faith may seem so weak, and love so cold, 
Scant welcome offering to the Heavenly Guest. 
Would we of utterance largely be possessed 

As with a lovely song all hearts to hold ? 

Or patience, as soft mantle to enfold 
The soul, and lull its fretfulness to rest ? 
Would we ask sympathy, as Barnabas, 

Which in the house of mourning finds its bliss 
Li comforting — and need there is — alas ! 

Yea, but yet more, that silent influence 

Which comes like a sweet air, men know not 
whence, 

And breathes of God. Of all gifts give us this ! 
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Sbamt ^o]&n JSaptfet'g Bap. 



Almighty God, by whose providence Thy servant John 
Baptist was wonderfully bom, and sent to prepare the way 
of Thy Son our Saviour, by preaching of repentance ; make 
us so to follow his doctrine and holy life, that we may truly 
repent according to his preaching; and after his example 
constantly speak the truth, boldly rebuke vice, and patiently 
suffer for the truth's sake ; through Jesus Christ our Lord. 
Amen. 



TTOW hard a lot — of faith how sharp a test, 

-^^ Within the dreary prison walls to lie, 
Almost to hear Christ's footsteps passing hy. 

Almost to catch His voice among the rest — 

That Mightier whom so holdly he confess'd, 
On the chill dawn sending his lonely cry ! 
Now, in the weakness of captivity, 

** Lord, art thou He ?" escaped his troubled breast. 

soul, austere and pure, we'll liken thee 
Unto an ice-peak rearing its white brow 
Against the flush of sunrise. ' From below 
We hear the echo of a voice which calls 
Unto repentance : from its crystal halls 

A purifying stream flows constantly ! 
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Sbamt ^eter^s Bag. 



O Almighty God, who by Thy Son Jesus Christ didst 
give to Thy Apostle Saint Peter many excellent gifts, and 
commandedgt him earnestly to feed Thy flock ; make, we 
beseech Thee, all bishops and pastors diligently to preach 
Thy Holy Word, and the people obediently to follow the 
same, that they may receive the crown of everlasting glory; 
through Jesus Christ our Lord. Amen. 



TITUST then all spirits set as stars on high 

^^ In burning light, be first cast down so low ? 
Before confession must denial go, 

Until remorse, with agonizing cry, 

*' I am of all the very least," reply ? 

Pride's bitter crucifixion must they know, 
Who as Christ's shepherds perfectly would show 

His perfect rule with pure and single eye ? 

If so, perchance some lesser lights which shine 
'Mong lanes and alleys — saving many eyes 

From utter night — may owe their spark divine 
To past hours when the soul in prison lay, 
Learning itself in weakness, till, one day 

God's angel loosed its honds, and said to it, Arise ! 



76 



Sbatnt %Bmt% i^t Apostle. 



Grant, merciful God, that as Thine holy Apostle Saint 
James, leaving his father and all that he had, without 
delay was obedient unto the calling of Thy Son Jesus 
Christ, and followed Him ; so we, forsaking alUworldly and 
carnal affections, may be evermore ready to follow Thy holy 
commandments ; through Jesus Christ our Lord. Amen. 



TTAPPY those souls who are content to miss 

-*-*- Something for Christ's sake, be it e'er so 
small ; 
Thrice happy those who, having bronght their all, 

As thinking not to offer less than this 

To Him who gave them all, receive the kiss 
Of peace and sonship ; nor would they recall 
Their pledge, although the lines to them should 
faU 

In places barren of all earthly bliss. 

But He who hath desired this precious thing, 
Man's will and heart, doth oftentimes restore 
All that it offers — ^nay, He giveth more, — 

Knowing they will not now too closely cling 
To any lower good, who once have known 
The good supreme of choosing Him alone. 
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Sbaint 33atti)oIomeb) ti)e Apostle. 



O Almighty and everlasting God, who didst give to Thine 
Apostle Bartholomew grace truly to believe and to preach 
Thy Word ; grant, we beseech Thee, imto Thy Church, to 
love that Word which ho believed, and both to preach and 
receive the same ; through Jesus Christ our Lord. Amen. 



T IGHTLY we hasten through the sacred page 
-'^ With glib proficiency, our boast and bane ! 

He who seeks gold must wash the sands with pain ; 
He who man's character would rightly gauge 
Needs rather love than wisdom, and the sage 

Who leam'd his science, loved it. Would we gain 
The secret treasures of this holy fane. 
We must in anxious search our hearts engage. 
And then, some day, some comer that we thought 
We knew so well, and deem'd it held not much, 
Shall of a sudden open to our touch. 
And show us angels — yea, our Lord — a store 
So rich in joy, so with new blessings fraught. 
We shall desire to dwell there evermore I 
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gbaint iWattJeto tje ^pogtle. 



O Almighty Gkxi, who by Thy blessed Son didst call 
Matthew from the receipt of cnstom to be an apostle and 
evangelist; grant us grace to forsake all covetous desires, 
fuid inordinate love of riches, and to follow the same Thy 
Son JeBus Christ, who liveth and reigneth with Thee and 
the Holy Ghost, one God, world without end. Amen. 



4 4 A ND he arose, and followed Him." From 
whence 
This calm resolve — quickly to count the cost, 
To reckon custom, wealth, repute, as lost — 

Gain'd — the denials of obedience ? 

By some deep baptism of £re, intense 

To burn up Ufa's ambitions ; by some frost 
Withering life's flowers, perchance he had been 
crossed, 

That faith thus rose triumphant over sense. 

And so this soul, being as temper'd steel, 

The loadstone of Christ's love could not withstand ; 
Attracted by the music of His voice, 
Chosen and drawn of Him, he had no choice 

But to receive upon his brow the seal. 

While this world's canker'd gold dropp'd from 
his hand. 
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gbaint iWicjbael ani all ^ngelg. 



O Everlasting God, who hast ordained and constituted the 
services of angels and men in a wonderful order ; mercifully 
grant, that as Thy holy angels alway do Thee service in 
heaven, so by Thy appointment they may succour and 
defend us on earth; through Jesus Christ our Lord. Amen. 



C< TAY, spirit, who wouldst revel in the mire 

Of low delight ! Long by thy side hath trod 

One of the holy armament of God ! 
Hast thou, amid the promptings of desire, 
Felt no sharp sting as of celestial ire. 

No sudden stroke as of avenging rod ? 

It was thy guardian angel ; he is shod 
With tireless zeal, and burns with love as fire. 
Rise to this thought, and it may purge thy soul 

With bitter shame, though vainly thou hast 
known 
That the Omniscient Eye was watching thee. 
Oh, joy among the heavenly ministry 
When one weak heart accepts their pure control, 

And they may lead it, weeping, to God's throne ! 
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Sbaint Hufet tfte "^bangelist. 



Almighty God, who calledst Luke the Physician, whose 
praise is in the Gospel, to be an evangelist, and physician of 
the soul ; may it please Thee, that, by the wholesome medi- 
cines of the doctrine delivered by him, all the diseases of our 
souls may be healed ; through the merits of Thy Son Jesus 
Christ our Lord. Amen. 



A H, which of us is whole, and doth not need 
■^^ A Healer ? Let us picture health to-day, 

If haply, through desire for it, we may — 
Love being life — grow stronger. Health in deed 
Is resolute and glad ; in thought is freed 

From phantom fears ; to weaker souls a stay, 

It faints not 'neath the burdens of the way ; 
Is on the household bread content to feed ; 

And, above all things, able to take rest. 
Why, Physician, are the strong so few ? 

I see a Table spread for many a guest, 
I see One wait His oflfers to renew. 

And some refuse, some carelessly draw nigh : 

If weak and sickly, can we question why ? 
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Sbatat Sbimon ani Sbaint %viit. 



O Almighty God, who hast built Thy Church upon the 
foundation of the Apostles and Prophets, Jesus Christ Him- 
self being the head comer-stone ; grant us so to be joined 
together in unity of spirit by their doctrine, that we may be 
made an holy temple acceptable unto Thee ; through Jesus 
Christ our Lord. Amen. 



rpHE pinnacle whose stainless white hath cross 'd 
-■- The summer blue so long, at last may fall. 

The stone that seem'd so steadfast in the wall, 
May be found crumbling 'neath the winter frost. 
Ah ! that the first estate should e'er be lost 

Even in the courts of heaven ! Hark to the call, 

" Keep in the love of God ; " * to us, to all, 
It sounds o*er sin's wild sea by tempests toss'd I 
This love is as the mortar, firm between. 

And holding fast the marble and the stone 
In faultless union ; and then the rains 
Of trouble only wash our temple diean : 

'Mong all the nations as a refuge known, 
Because within her walls the Lord remains. 

♦ Jude V. 21. 
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all Sbafnte' Bag. 



Almighty God, who hast knit together Thine elect in 
one communion and fellowship, in the mystical body of Thy 
Son Christ our Lord; grant us grace so to follow Thy 
blessed saints in all virtuous and godly living, that we may 
come to those unspeakable joys, which Thou hast prepared 
for them that unfeignedly love Thee ; through Jesus Christ 
our Lord. Amen. 



TT7E follow' d them as far as we could go, 
' " But as the light grew brighter, and their eyes 

Saw us no more — seeing the mysteries 
They could not speak, we lost them ; yet our woe 
Woke not at once : their calm did overflow 

And touch'd our sorrow. Now, in other wise, 

We fain would follow to the peaceful skies, 
Even by walking as they walk'd below. 
We are not parted : Lord, Thy fellowship 

Embraces all, and gives them us again, 
United in each great beatitude. 

rift of azure in our clouds of pain, 
To think they still the holy chalice sip, 
And share, unseen, with us the heavenly food ! 
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INDEX OF FIEST LINKS. 



A FRIEND is dear in silence, but in speech 
Ah, which of us is whole and doth not need . 
Alas, there is no room within the inn . 
And are we all so pure in thought and mind 
" And he arose, and followed Him ! " From wlie 
And of all gifts which should we deem the b(!8t 
As flowers their perfumes, so our hearts exhale 
As one who journeys must be bi-siced to bear 
At ease among the sunny hills to brood 
Away, repinings, I have done with you 
Be strong, the Spirit saith ; but how obey 
By lower likeness if more perfectly 
Canst thou the cup of water give to-day 
Close as the green curl of the tendril'd vine 
Dangers lie thickly round us : fell disease 
Darkness above the earth broods heavily 
Dear homo, in thy sweet order circumspect 
Fear not ; the Lord hath never said Too late 
God ever leads us on with gentleness . 
Happy those souls who are content to miss 
Has our faith now enough vitality 
Hast thou a drop of honey 'neath thy sting 
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INDEX OF FIBST LINES. 



He would not be denied, for Love's behest 
How easily when hearts are out of tune 
How hard a lot, of faith how sharp a test 
If the dark spirit Doubt as counsellor . 
I give my heart to God, but there is just 
I heard one crying through the Und, Repent 
Is my face tum'd unto the heavenly land 
I started for the hills at break of day . 
It takes not much to make a feast of joy 
Let not thine heart despise the gentle chain 
Life teaches us its lessons by degrees . 
Lightly we hasten through the sacred page 
Man is so hungry after happiness . 
Must then all spirits set as stars on high 
My soul went forth to meet the coming days 
My soul hath been a storm- vex'd mariner 
Not trouble, but the bearing it amiss . 
O Comforter, O sweetest name of all . 
O Father, if Thou canst not give to me 
Oft, when the bells chime out, I cannot choose 
O many-chamber' d life, no soul may make 
O Spirit Trine, who have so comforted 
Ob, could I but have stood upon the shore 
Oh ! stay awhile ! Is it so light a thing 
Once, at the glowing hour of noon, I saw 
O thou whose face alternately doth wear 
Our faithful prayers— will He then only aid 
Our hearts are prone to wander from their rest 
Quicken us. Lord, tm we rejoice in Thee 
Slow dropping from the eaves I hear the rain 
Some speak as if this life were wholly sad 
Something we learn of God's infinity 
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INDEX OF FIRST LINES. 



Stay, spirit, who wouldst revel in the mire . 
Sweeter than sweetest music the refrain 
Thanks for the soft awakening of the light . 
The earth is as a captive, the strong chain 
The light is hright all day, hut we would cry 
The pinnacle whose stainless white hath cross' d 
The ray that wakes the violets from thoir tomb 
The storm blows o'er the improtected hills . 
The time is one of leaves, the woods are green 
The yalley of the shadow is not cold . 
The way was rough and long, and many fell 
The world is hurrying by ; loud is the din . 
There is a thought which comes like a sweet flower 
They went forth two and two throughout the land 
Thii earth is one vast temple of the Lord 
*Tis easy in the flush of early morn 
Two men contend within me. Is it I . 
"Walking along the weary ways of time 
We cannot stand alone or walk apart . 
"We follow'd them as far as we could go 
We know Thee — yes, we thank Thee — our God 
Were but this prayer our watchword every mom 
"When Passion wakens firom her secret lair . 
"When the road stretches straight before our feet 
Who shall ascend into God's holy hill . 
"Why are the eyes so sad which look away . 
Words are too poor for joy ; we cannot speak 
Yet there is room I surely some wayfarer 
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